image above drawn by me using a really cool technique i learned on tumblr!! (the reason 
it says 30 is because jon is 29 in the strip and i wanted to reference that) 


It is currently the 28th of July, 2022 at 7:19 am! This date is a very special one all 
revolving around a very special boy - It's Jon's birthday! You have no idea how long I've 
been waiting to celebrate the birthday of this beautiful man! It is also officially day #70 
of my Jon Arbuckle hyperfixation (and 7 is a lucky number!), making Jon's birthday extra 
special as it lands on a great milestone this year! 


You know, I've been waiting to write this entry for so long, | know who I'm going to 
write about and | know that what I'm going to write has to to with the special 
significance Jon has, but | never knew ehat to actually write on the notes these are 


written on. But Jon, O Jon... 


Jon has really been there throughout almost my entire life whether | have realised it or 
not. When | was merely a small tiny child sitting on the floor watching Garfield And 


Friends, his smiling face was there onscreen for 4 year old me to enjoy. When | was still 
just a young boy sitting in my room reading my dad's Garfield strips, Arbuckle was 
lovingly sprinkled throughout the pages, prodiving chuckles and smiles wherever he 
went. When | was a young prepubescent boy, | had discovered and became fascinated 
with the complexities of the Garfield Minus Garfield strips and was introduced to the 
sadder side of Jon Arbuckle. And again, when | was only 11, discovering the hilarious 
and fucked up Garfielf shitposts and binging a compilation of them, Jon was right there 
the whole way in various different depictions, all of them making me laugh and smile. 
Every bit of my life that popped up that was even slightly Garfield related, whether it 
was a fact, or a funny shitpost, a meme, a comic strip, Jon was there, even if he wasn't 
present, he still lingered and floated around in my thoughts by pure association alone 


like a gaurdian angel. 


And now... now we're here. On that fateful day of May 19th, 2022 at 4:24 am when | 
witnessed that singular image of that man, Jon appeared in my life once again and this 
time as a hyperfixation on a fictional character that | never could have predicted. He 
showed up in my life in a very special way at a time where I'm still discovering things 
about myself and when I've been feeling my lowest. Confused, in denial, anxious, 
hopelessness, nothingness, all these things swirling around in my head, and then here 
comes Jon. That handsome devil, that dorky loveable goof, that relatable fun cartoonist, 
he had swept me away into an interest that | could have never known would actually 
keep me in a state of fascination and joy, | think it's even at special interest status at this 
point! Jon is here, in my heart and mind. And he kinda is like a guardian angel in a way. 
He's always in my thoughts, his adorable little face looking over me contently. And it's 


no wonder he's always there if he means so, so much... 


Jon is relatable. Incredibly relatable. | have went through this time and time again in 
many entries, especially Entry 3 which I'm still debating on publishing. But Jon is 
relatable, sometimes even painfully so and even to the point of me jokingly questioning 
"hey, maybe i am jon, haha wouldn't that be cool". He's like a representation of me, and | 
know that's because Jon is written to be relatable, but he's just so much more to me. 
His quirks, whether it's sorting his socks alphabetically, wearing colourful tacky 
mismatched suits, playing silly games with his cat like "Guess The Burp", somehow 
gluing a blender to his face for a strange and inexplicable reason, | am that. And | don't 


mean that literally, | haven't managed to glue a blender to my face (yet), but it's those 


little things Jon bas that mirror my own quirks. And you may think "well yeah, everyone 
has quirks!", and you're right. But because | have a strong connection to Jon, because 
my identity closely matches his in many aspects, those weird and wacky quirks of his 


feel incredibly familiar like | was the one with those behaviours. Like | was Jon. 


And it even goes into feelings. My behavioural and emotional patterns remind me of 
Jon. He can go from happy and jovial (not matter how fake it is) to null in the difference 
of a single panel. He can go from being somewhat content with his life to suddenly 
waking up the next morning and deciding he's going to completely flip it on its head and 
move to... Antartica or something before dropping that idea too. He can be completely 
silent and quite depressed looking through an entire strip, paying no mind to the 
situations unfolding around him, completely unenthusiastic at all. And that... hurts 
sometimes, especially when Jon isn't upbeat or goofy or even just happy. When Jon is 
just quiet, solemn, deep in thought, feeling worthless in life, there's no joy to his 
expression... It not only hurts to see a character | care for and love so dearly in a state of 
unhappiness, but it hurts in a more personal way. | feel those things, | feel almost 
exactly like Jon. Unworthy, numb, solemn, confused, anxious. Sometimes I'm scared to 
pull that lever and continue forward, and | often question the point of doing so, that 
nagging question that always hangs around in my head. But knowing Jon feels the 
same, knowing the connection | have to this single character, it makes it easier. And yes, 
| know that looking to fictional men for help doesn't replace actual social interaction or 


any professional help, but it helps. Jon helps. 


Jon is here for me in my thoughts, | know that for a fact. It's been 70 days already, | 
think that's well established. He's a friend, a guardian angel, a buddy, a metaphorical 
shoulder to cry on, no matter how fictional he is. He's been there through thick and 
thin, he's seen my grow and I've seen him grow as well, and between that barrier that 
separates reality from fiction is a single connection between he and I. | probably sound 
like I've lost the plot, but if one day that barrier were to shatter and crumble and | was 
able to actually see Jon in person, | would. | would be his friend, be able to talk to him, 
be able to see him right there, | could share my thoughts on the connection between us, 
and it would be swell. It would be special. It would be theoretically catastrophic if that 
barrier broke for all fictional characters but hey, at least Jon's there, lol (and maybe 


Lyman could finally be free from his void prison.....) 


So, Jon, on your special day, | celebrate the personal and emotional connection | have to 
you, as well as your birthday, because you mean so much to me. You mean so much to a 
random autistic kid from Australia who has a little too much time on its hands to write 
these, and I'm happy for that. I'm happy that you have been throughout my entire life 
and many other people's lives to share this similar connection with. You are a pretty 
underrated character, but you will not got underrated in my heart and in my thoughts, 
and | swear on that fact. You are special. You are worth something. You are Jon. So, 
happy birthday, Jon, from all of us. Whether some have been there since that first little 
strip in a small local paper in 1976, or whether some are just starting to read the comic 


today, we wish you a happy birthday. Love you, Jon <3 


Last edited at 8:20 am 


